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arts of a designing Minister, with the help of a corrupted glass-grinder, have delusive and perversive glasses slipped upon them, what might they see ? or what might they not see? nobody can tell. I am sure everybody ought to fear they might possibly behold a numerous standing army in time of peace, as an inoffensive and pleasing object, nay, as a security to our liberties and properties They might see our riches increase by new debts, and our trade by high duties; and they might look upon the corrupt surrender of their own power to the Crown, as the best protection of the rights of the people. Should this ever happen to be the case, we may be sure it must be by the interposition of some strange medium, since these objects were never viewed in this light by the naked and unassisted eyes of our ancestors.
In this general consideration there is a particular one that affects me more than all the rest, as the consequence of it would be the worst. There is a body of men who, by the wisdom and for the happiness of our constitution, make a considerable part of our Parliament; all or at least most of these venerable persons are, by great age, long study, or a low mortified way of living, reduced to have recourse to glasses. Now should their media be abused, and political translative ones be slipped upon them, what scandal would their innocent but misguided conduct bring upon religion, and what joy would it give, at this time particularly, to the dissenters ? Such as I am sure no true member of our Church can think of without horror I I am the more apprehensive of this from the late revival of an art that flourished with idolatry, and that had expired with it, I mean the